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gether, but in a short time returned. The mother bustled
about preparing a good dinner. For her this was full
employment, but time hnng heavy on the old man. At
last he took his axe and fairly set to work at an old tree
near his dwelling, which he had long condemned, and never
found time to execute. His son and he had few ideas to ex-
change, and he enjoyed his happiness more while he was em-
ployed. Winter proposed a ramble to me, and I joined him,

He was gay, but would not talk about himself, which
I wished. I longed to know what he exactly was, but
deemed a direct inquiry indelicate. He delighted to find
out places he had known when young, and laughed at me
very much about my adventures.

' You see what it is to impart knowledge to youth like
you. In eight-and-forty hours all these valuable secrets
are given to Master Frederick, who will perhaps now turn
out a great poet.'

I bore his rallying as good-huniouredly as he could wish,
and tried to lead our conversation to subjects which in-
terested me. * Ask me no more questions/ he said, c about
yourself, I have told you everything. All that I can
recommend yon now is to practise self-forgetfulness.'

We rested ourselves on a bank and talked about foreign
countries, of which, though he himself never figured in his
tales, he spoke without reserve, My keen attention
piwed with what curiosity and delight I caught each
word. Whenever he paused, I led him by a question to
a fresh narrative. I could not withstand expressing how I
was charmed by such conversation. ' All that I tell you/
he said, * and much more, may be found in books. Those
that cannot themselves observe, can at least acquire the
observation of others. These are indeed shadows, but by
watching these shadows we learn that there are substances,
Little man, you should road more. At your time of life you
can do nothing better than read good books of travels.'